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arrange several affairs relative to the transport of bis future
companions. From. Bahreyn his way lay by sea to Aboo-Shahr,
the customary rendezvous of Persian pilgrims, and their starting-
point for Mecca. The ordinary allowance of time for a caravan
from Aboo-Shahr to Mecca, via Nejed, is about two months,
including the sea-passage from the Persian to the Arabian
coast; hence the pilgrims must all be assembled and ready at
Aboo-Shahr by the end of the first week in ShowVal (the
month succeeding Raniadhan) at latest.

Barakfit and myself prepared for our departure; we pur-
chased a few objects of local curiosity, got in oar dues of
medical attendance, paid and received the customary P. P. C.
visits, and even tendered our respects to the negro governor
Belal, where he sat at his palace door in the Xot, holding a
public audience, and looking much like any other well-dressed
black. ]STo passport was required for setting out on the road to
Kateef, which in the eyes of government forms only one and
the same province with Hasa, though in many respects very
different from it. The road is perfectly secure, plundering
Bedouins or highway robbers are here out of the question.
However we stood in need of companions, not for escort,
but as guides. Aboo-'Eysa made enquiries in the town, and
found three men who chanced to be just then setting out on
their way for Kateef. One of them was a half-Bedouin, of the
class called in Syria " 'Arab-ed-Deerah," or ec Bedouins of the
cultivated land," he belonged to Benoo-Hajar; the second was
a genuine Ajmfm; the third a townsman of Hofhoof. They
readily consented to join band with us for the road. Our
Abyssinian hostess supplied us with a whole sack of provisions,
and our Hofhoof associates found us in camels. Thus equipped
and mounted., we took an almost touching leave of Aboo-'Eysa's
good-natured wife, kissed the baby, exchanged an an veuoir
with its father, and set out on the afternoon of December 19th,
leaving behind us many pleasant acquaintances, from some of
whom I received messages and letters while at Bahreyn. So
far as inhabitants are concerned, to no town in Arabia should I
return with equal confidence of finding a hearty greeting and
a welcome reception, than to Hofhoof and its amiable and
intelligent merchants.